friends, and then came the fatal Thursday on which we had to return to work. But we were not due at the Home till nine p.m., so we determined to spend the day in looking at some of the homes and hospitals. Brighton just swarms with convalescent homes, and as we were on the cliff we visited Black Rock Home first. There was a large covered playground, fitted with swings, etc. We had not long to stay; the day was passing, our holiday nearly over. Well ! it had been a most enjoyable holiday, in spite of our failure to complete our projected walk.
